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THE CITV OF THE LIVING.
In j.e, who Tarted itory

Xo record bu
So long 2o expirM Its grief and Rlory

There flourished, faraway.

In a broad realm wbc-v- o beauty paaed all measure,
A city fair and wide,

Wherein the dwellers llred in peace and pleasure,
And nerer any died.

Disease and pain and death, those stern marauders.
Which mar oar world's fair face,

Xerer encroached upon the pleasant borders
Of 1 hit bright dwelling place.

Xo fear of parting sod no dread of dying
Could erer enter there

Xo mourning for the lost, no anguished crjing.
Made any face less fair.

'Without the eitr.wall, doth reigned as erer, MAnd grares rose side by side
Within, the dwellers laughed at bis endearor.

And nerer any died.

O, happiest of all earth's farored places !

O. bliss, to dwell therein
To lire in the sweet light of loring faces.

And fear no grare between 1

To feel no death-dam- gathering cold and colder.
Disputing life's warm truth

To IJro on, nerer lonelier or older.
Radiant In deathless youth

And, hurrying from the world's remotest quarters,
A tide ofpilgrims flowed,

Aeroas broad plains and orer alghty waters.
To find that blessed abode.

Where never death should come between, and serer
Them from their lored apart

Where they might work, and will, and lire fureter,
Still holding heart to heart.

And so they llred, in happiness and pleasure.
And grew in power and pride.

And did great deeds, and Uid up store of treasure.
And nerer any died.

And many years rolled on, and saw them strirlng.
With unabated breath ;

And other jears still fonnd and left them living,
Andgave no hope of death.

Yet listen, hapless souL whom angels pity.
Craving a boon like t ark

bow the dwellers in the wondrous city
Grew w eary of their, bliss.

One and another, who had been conceal tog
The pain r life's Ung thrall,

forsook their pleasant places, and came stealing
Outside the city wall,

Oaring with wlili that brooked rnt more denying,
So long bad It been eroMe-i- .

Tbeblesssd possibility or dying
The treasure they bad Iot.

Dally the current of mortals
Swelled to a broader tide.

Till none were left within the city's portals,
And graves grew green outside.

Would it be worth the hsrlug or the giving
The boon of endless breath f

Ah, for the weariness that comes of living.
There Is no cure but death !

Onrs were Indeed a fate deserving pity.
Were that wect rest denied ,

.And few, methlnka, would care to find the city
Where never any died !

,fClCft Jfaj.
COUNT POXBAL'S CAREER.

On tlio 2d of August, 1758, a horrible scene
took place on tbs Amazon psrade ground, near
tho Portuguese capital, tho city of Lisbon.
Thirty-tw- o prisoners, heavily ironed, were led
ont on foot to Iliac sinister place, which was
popularly known a "The Field of It lood." For
here took place tho excrntioo. of political priso-
ners, which had become- frightfully unnionms
since Joseph Kuiniauiiel ascended the royal
throne of Portugal, and Jose de Carvalho
(Count 1'omtial) had become tho King' Prime
Minister.

Oa this occasion, beside a full regiment of
many thousand epectators hd asseni-ble- d

on Ihoparadu grounds; the most of the
;victuus that were to lie n!ain were popular
"youug noblemen that had aroused the suspicious
or incurred the ll of the Prima
Minister.

So great, however, was the terror with which
the hearts of tho people of Lisltou were tilled,
itbat no ono dared to ntter a syllable when tint
.mournful procession of doomed men cime in
sight. Tbey presented a tnily pitiful appear-
ance. Few of them were over thirty years old.
All were livid, not a few shed tears, mid grn.tii-e- d

and sobbed aloud.
Ou arriving in frontof the eoldiers, they wero

ordered to kneel down. Tho clanking of thai r
chains produced a horrible sound, as they obey-.e- d

the order. Some, however, were so dazed,
that thev remained standing.

'Kneel donn H shouted the commander of
the troops.

Thev knelt down, too.
"A priest! A priest V wailed oue of the

"Ah! I suppose yon would like to have a
Jesuit attend von I" exclaimed the commander.

No! His Eicellencr, Count P.impjl, has
piessly forbidden it. Die how the death of trait-,oi- s

to yonr conntry and to his Majesty, our gra-- .

ions King, Joseph Emmanuel."
Six soldiers stepped forward aud began firing

ufaae kneeling victims. The sceuotbtt now
csja&gd beggars description. The sildicrs wero
bad marksmen ; they cruelly wounded, hut did
not kill the. wretched men. The latter rolled
convulsively in the dust. Some yelled in their
agonv, others moaned and groaned piteonsly.
Shocking to relate, ten minutes elapsed before
the last of them was dead. The spectators had
witnessed the bloody butchery, shuddering, aud
in the most profound silence.

Grave diggers buried the victim) whore they
were lying,the soldiers started back to the city,

.and the crowd slowly dispersed.
Two men walked slowly from

the "Field of mood" toward Lisbon. "Dom
llayrle," said oue of them at last, "this Count
Pombal isa monster or cruelty."

Dom Eavrte shrugged his shoulders. "Dom
.A vila," he'replied, "I thiuk Count Piunu.il is a
'blessing to oar country. Look what he has
done for Lisbon. Three years ago, owing to
.that terrible earthquake, our beautiful capital
was almost in ruins. Connt Pombal has re-

built it more magnificent than ever."
"But our jails are crowded with prisoners of

utatc, Dom Rayrte "
"Who is to blame for it bat the nobility aud

the Jesuits!"'
"Ah. yes. Pombal is a philosopher," said

Dom Avila, bitterly.
"And ho Is right. A newera is dawning upon

the nations" .
"The new sun is rising blood renin Portugal.
"It isthefanltof Pombal's victims themselves.

Thev would kill him, if they could and dared"
They will first try their luck upon the weak

King, who isa helpless tool in the hands of
Pombal: and I tell you the last hour of Joseph
Knimannel, is drawing nigh."

"Von know it!"
"I do know it."
"If you are the recipient of such traitorous

secrets, Dom Avila. our acquaintance must
cease."

"I have no objection, Dom Kayrte."
They departed with sardonic bows.
Dom Kayrte solicited, an hour later, at the

palace of I he Prime Minister, an interview with
Count Pombal. Tho latter was unquestionably
a genius, and believed that, to carry ont his
grand ideas of reform, it was necessary for him

to cruh the Portuguese nobility, anil to expel

the Jesuits from tho country. To attain these,
lie was inexorably cruel.

As Tor the King, ho was like wax in the bauds
of his great Minister. Joseph fcuimaiinel, of
Portugal, was a man without braius Ha liatcsl
government cares, anil all he cared for was wo-

men and wine. He would go offing"8
into the streets of Lisbon in quest of am-

orous adventures, and had repeatedly thereby
got himself into err unpleasant scrapes.

Dom Kavrto told Pombal what Dom Avila
had said to him. The minister thanked him,
aud said that measures should bo taken to
tect the life of hi Majesty.

As soon as his visitor was goue, Pomh al lace
brightened considerably.

"Yes. I wilt protect hi Msjestv's life." he I

said to himself; "but nothing would suit me !

wn.t uu 11., a cue conspirators maKO miiiid
attempts to kill the Xing, whom my detectives
shall closely watch and protect."

King Joseph Emmanuel went on another lova
expedition, in disguise, during the night of the
3d to the 4th of September. He was alone, and
went to the rooms of a very handsome milliner,
with whom bo had become previously acquaint-
ed. He knocked at the door, bnt there was no
response. Lookiug through the key-hol- the
amored King perceived that bis inamorata was
in the'arms of a young man.

Joseph Emmanuel nttered n cry of rage, ami
forced npeu the door. The milliner' param mr
angrily confronted him. The King drew a d r,

and rushed at the young man, who drew a
Eistol and fired at his sovereign, but missed

A moment later, tlirje officers of the Herman-da- d

rnbed in and seized the young man, wh- -

proved --toJe the.youn Jlarchrso do.Tsrora.
the only son of one of"; the most distinguished
noblemen of the kingdom.

While the King hurried back to the royal pal-
ace, the young prisoner, was taken before Con lit
Pombal, who, however, was unable to elicit
anything from him.

The prisoner was searched, and ou his person
was found a curious list of names, embracing
all prominent men known to be hostile to Count
Pombal. The latter laughed triumphantly, as
he glauced over the list.

"Ah, SenordeTavora," he exclaimed, "this
seals the doom of all your conspirators."

"We are no conspirators," exclaimed the pris-
oner.

"My men," said the Prime Minister to the of-
ficers, "take this u ice young man to the Boadja-so-

(the executioner's house,) and have his
throat cot there. When he dies, let me know."

The prisoner begged for mercy, but the offi-

cers violently dragged him away. Ten minutes
afterwards, he found himself in a large wooden
chair, with bis hands firmly tied. The execu-
tioner beut his bead back, and drew a very
sharp knife across his throat. Then he broke
the poor fellow's neck by jerking bis head vio-
lently back. The yonng Marcbese was dead.

Next morning, Pombal laid all the facts be-

fore the King, who was greatly frightened, and
gave his Prime Minister full power to deal with
the alleged conspirators.

Pombal did nothing until the 13th of Decem-
ber, when he gave a banquet to all the Portu-
guese nobility a magnificent banquet in hon-
or of the wedding of his only daughter.

The old Marche&u of Tavora was present. He
did not know the terrible fate that had befallen
his poor son.

During the banquet, fifty soldiers entered the
hall. The captain commanding them, read the
following paper to the astonished guests :

"By order of the King: Arrest the Duko de
Aveyro, the Marcbese de Tavora, and the Jes-
uit Malngrida."

The thtee prisoners wero rudely hustled out
of the hall, and llung into loathsome dungeons.
Pumbal constituted a peculiar tribunal for their
trial. It consisted of himself and one member
of the Supreme Conrt, known to be his submis-
sive tool.

The Duke de Avem and the Marcbese de
Tavora, both aged men, made partial confess-
ions. Although they revoked them afterwards,
they were found guilty of high treason, aud ou
the 13th of January, 17o9, they were pnblicly
bioken on the wheel.

The sons and sons of the Duke were
strangled, and the wife of the Marcbese de Ta-
vora was beheaded.

Kvery man on the. list taken from young Ta-
vora," was liicarcerated'hTlid secretly killed.

Malagrida, tho Jesuit, was handed over to
the Inquiution, who was hostile to his order,
and caused hitn to be burned at the stake.
Then a royal decree, expelling the Jesuits from
Portugal, was promulgated. The Fathers were
thrust into the hold i a leaky ship, and sent to
Home. Of Yii, only 84 survived the trip.

Thus Pombal had achieved a great triumph,
but it was not of long dnratiou. A few years
later, he was burled from power, aud finally
died in poverty and obscurity.

DAWN ON TIIE 3IOO.X.

The Lunar Waarfera Revealed br Ike
Maallcfct.

A Rochester journalist who visited Prof.Swift
the other evening, and bad a view of the moon,
(.ays: "The telescope, with a power of thirty-m- x

diameters, was turned upon the moon. At
iiist, the flood of light was blinding, aud the
view was but enrsory. The moon looked like a
thield ofembosaid siher the shield of Achilles

hung by bis goddess mother in the azure of
the heavens. Prof. Swift looked over the field,
and noted as he looked, many of the interest-
ing points, and suggested that We follow tho
sunrise on the moon. On the moon, the dan u
advanced at the rate often miles an hour, light-
ing up new fields, aud furnishing to hi m an

g panorama. Still, there is naught
but desolation, yawning craters, aud sharp
peaks of volcanic mountains and circular walls
with neriieudicnlar sides that surrounded deep
pits. The moon is dead, to all appearance

I burned out with volcanic fires. No warer laves
these desolate and rugged shores or its great sea
bottoms. But in the gray plains, where some
astruuomers thiuk all ocean once spread, craters
are seen with perpendicular walls.

iThe gray plains can be seen with the naked
eye, forming what is called "the man in the
moon," uu a map like the eastern continent.
Under the telescope, we could trace what seem-

ed at first to be shore, lines ou the borders of
this plain. On closer "iuspectiou, instead of
wave-washe- d sand, these lines appeared to be
but rounded steps, formed by successive laa
bursts, spreading over the plain, and making,
by tho lessening flow, the gradual exhaustion
of the volcanic force. From one of the largest
craters riso three volcanic cones, the summits
of which are tipped with sunlight before the
floor of the crater is lighted. In auother large
crater two cones arife. From the larger craters
ravs spread out, as though the volcanio force
cracked the firm crust in Its upheaval, inject-
ing through the broken surface ridges of daz-

zling white lava, that spread out like the anus
of cuttle fish, covering a vast surface.

The grandest phenomena are to be observed
by following the sun on the moon. The advanc-
ing dawn forms a ragged crescent line upon the
snrface still in darkness. The sun's rays pass
over dark chasms aud low fields, lighting up
ragged mouutaiu tops far in advance. They
appear like little islands of light lying off the
ccast of an illnmiuated sea. High mountains
aud crater walls near the shore of light cast
deep shadows. The circular rims of crater are
illuminated, and shine like rings of silver, glit-
tering upon a cushion of darkness. The

dawn now lights up the bases of the
outlying mountains that but a moment ago
showed bnt a speck of light, and still new
mountain tops are tipped with silver far iu ad-

vance.
The sunlight strikes upon tho side of a circu-

lar wall of a crater, aud there is a silver cres-ceu- t,

with a black space between it and the sea
of light. Slowly the summit of other portions
of the circular wall are lighted up, aud theu
the sunlight invades the depths of the crater,
while the shadow uf the nail nearest the sun
stretches half across the floor of the chasm.
Frequently great gaps are broken in the crater
walls and streaks of light stream across the
floor. The jagged rocks, in cahu, cold beauty,
shine aud glitter in the tierce white light. The
mountains are mountains of desolation, aud the
vallevs are valleys r silence and death. They
are vtriukled with the flow of lava, and torn
with upheavals. The moon is dead. Xo air, uu
sea, uo forest shade, or living thing. The moon
is a never-failin- g source of delight. It is also
aaful in its suggestions of power aud in its
loneliness of ntter desolation. Rothnter Kr--

P""-- T . K.
GKNl'INK as to Toccii-Hole- . Mr. Hayes'

e reform resembles the Revolutionary
musket of glorious memory, which bad from time
to time been fitted with a new lock, stock, aud
barrel, but was firmly and always Revolutionary
as to touch-hol- Xtw Tort World.

The New York Tribune says that Bayard Tay-

lor pronounced his first nameas if it were spell-

ed Byard.

IgfoccHantT.

ADDBESS TO A BKANDY BOTTLE.

Ton old brandy bottle. I've loved yon too long,
YonlarnbrnatMriaMsssaatobnar

When t m.rwifh too Bnt, I was Wilt by and stronc
And handsome as handsome could be ;

I had plcntv of cash in my pockets and parse.
And my cheeks were as red a. a rose.

And the day that I tank yoa for better or worse.
I'd a beaatif at aqailtne nose.

Bnt now, only look ! I'm a fright to behold.
The beauty I boMted has fled j

Yoa would think 1 was nearly a hundred years old,
When I'm rablne my hand to my head ;

Tet It trembles ana shake, like the earth when It quakes.
And I'm constantly spllUae my tea ;

"Aad whanever I sneak: I mike awfal mistakes.
Till every ones uuurunf at me.

The todiea don't lava ate. and this I can trace
To UeJearef soy aaailiaaaeaa :

like as mas'.iow atraarberrystack oa my ttee.
HUM bieV4 Jartaristrotrs; .

And I hlvea't a cent in- - my pocket or parse.
And my clothe, are all dirty aad ten ;

Oh. yon eld brandy. bottle, you're been a aad enrse.
And I wish I had never been born !

Ton old brandy bottle, x71 love you no mure; r
Ton have rained (ndaoali

111 dub yoa ta nieces, 'and swear, from (his hour.
To eivenp both, yon and the bowl.

And I'll now c and "siirn' I conld sorely do worse
On that pledge alt my hopes I repose j

And I'll get back my money in pocket and parse.
And perhaps, too, my beaatifat note.

isi
AX er.D TRAGEDY.

Helen Jeweu'a Stareler Feriy Years ais-T-he
Hrsterr "'ill ra.alveJ Rabia.aa'. Trial
an4 Trlaaspaaal Aeejaiual Sceae af'lae
Mars' er.

Many New Yorkersare still living, who remem-
ber the stirring scenes attending the tragic
death of Helen Jewett, who was mnrdered on
the night of April 9, 183C, while sleeping in her
bondoir, al a fashiouble resort, known as the
City Hotel, No. 41 Thomas Street. Perhaps there
never was a crime in auy country that exceeded
in interest, iu the mystery and romance of its
details, that which compassed the death of the
fair Helen Jewett, and still remaius aa much a
mystery as ever.

The Police Court records furnish but meagre
notesof the affair, newspapers
were alive to the dramatic interest of the case,
so that extra editions were issued during the
trial of young Bobiusou, the girl's alleged mur-

derer, finding ready buyers, and iudeed inaugu-
rating that feature of uewspapor enterprise. The
infant Herald rm up in circulation from 4,000 to
10,000 copies daily, Mr. Beuuett himself report-
ing, as well as commenting upon, the absorbing
event.

Helen Jewett was an inmate of the most pop-
ular, because select, resort of the fast men of
Gotham at that period. This establishment was
presided over by Rusina Townseud, whose ad-

mirers included many leading citizens and busi-
ness men, but whose charms soon began to pale
beroro the brilliancy of her younger confrere,
Miss Jewett. Scarcely out of her teens, with a
beauty of form aud feature seldom met with,
and posessing a gifted, even brilliant mind, this
remarkable girl was petted aud courted by a
host of men who might have improved her sta-
tion. Bnt all sneb offers Helen steadfastly re-

fused. To a few admirers she was all encour-
agement, aud others were peremptorily rejected.
Richard P. Robinson, a young maii IU years of
age, of prepossessing appearance, and witu a
turn for literary acquirements, was one of the
favored few. He was a native of Durham, Conu.,
but made the city his permanent home, his place
of busiuess being No. 101 Maiden Lane, with'the
house of Joseph Hoxie &. Company, hardware
dealers.

On Satnrday night, April 9, so the first story
ran, Robinson left his buarding-hous- at No. 42
Dey Street, to visit his inamorata. He was in a
jealous mood, and evidently meditated some ter-
rible crime, for he "carried a small hatchet con-

cealed beneath bis cloak." Reaching the house,
as Rosina Townsend afterward declared, at 930
o'clock, he ascended to Helen's apartments, and
ordered champagne an hour later. Midnight
hud scarcely passed, when tho vigilant Towns-en- d

thought she smelt the odor of burning
clothes, whereupon she rushed to the door of
Helen's room, threw it open, and to her horror
saw the bed was in flames, with the mangled
body of Miss Jewett upon it. Her screams
brought a n to the spot, and be-

fore the tiro had gained much headway, the
body was dragged off, aud the flames extin-
guished. Three sharp gashes across poor Helen's
scalp showed where the fatal blows had been
struck. She must have died without a struggle,
for an occupant of an adjoiuing room heard no
sound whatever. Robinson's cloak was found
in the yard. The hatchet was discovered at day-
light, in a neighboring yard, with a piece uf
twiue attached to the handle, exactly corres-
ponding to auother piece of twiue tied to a but-
ton on the cloak. Helen's youthful lover was at
once suspected of the dark deed. Assistant Cap-
tain Noble, of the "Watch," or local police,

with officers, to No. 42 Dey Street, and
was found in bed fast asleep. On see-

ing the corpse be shnddercd, but exhibited no
other emotion. 4 Coroner's jury was convened
at 6 o'clock Sunday morning, aud Robinson was
held ou their verdict to answer for the death uf
the fair victim, nfter which be was hurried away
iu a carriage to Old Bridewell prison.

The scene of the tragedy, in Thomas Street,
that Suuday morning, disclosed an excited

which had not then become hardened tp
deeds of violence of daily recurrence, surging
about the house. It was a large, double, four-stor- y

structure, located on the south side of
Thomas Street, midway between West Broad-
way and Hudson Streets. The site is uow oc-

cupied by a five-stor- y iron bnilding, used as a
paer-bo- x manufactory by P. J. Hecker & Co.

James Gordon Bennett thus describes a'visit
in person to the chamber uf death :

"The house is elegantly furnished with mir-
rors, costly paintings, sofas, ottomans, and other
household goods of almost imperial style. En-
tering Helen Jewett'a room, my guide aud I
halted. There stood the mahogany bed, all cov-
ered witli burnt pieces of lineu, blankets, and
pillows, black as cinders. Stretched on the car-
pet, I saw a sheet covering something carelessly,
as if flung over it. My attendant half uncover-
ed the ghastly white corpse. It was a darkened
room, but I began slowly to discover lineaments,
as one would the beauties of marble statuary.
It was the most remarkable sight I ever beheld.
Not a vein was to be seen ; the body was as
white, as full, as polished as the purest Parian
marble. The perfect figure.exquisite limbs, line
face and arms, aud beautiful bust, all surpassed
the traditioual Venus de Medici, according to
the casts generally given of her."

Outside the building, the crowd grew almost
to the proportion of a mob, so tierce was the de-
mand for a sight cf the place and the dead body.
The authorities were compelled to look to the
safety of the bnilding, by surrounding it with
armed police, sheriffs, and watchmen. A morbid
excitement pervaded the city, aud everybody
looked forward to the approaching trial of Rob-
inson with such interest as only a case of this
kind could generate. Several prominent citi-
zens were surprised in the bouse when the cry
of fire was raised, and when the murder became
known, it waa loudly asserted that a threatened
exposure of Robinson and others led to the com-
mission of the deed. The dead girl was buried
in St. John's buryiug-grouud- , ou Monday, April
11, at 11a.m.

Ogden Hoffman, Esq., at that day the leading
criminal lawyer in town, defended the accused.
At the preliminary examination, Robinson da
nicd all knowledge of the affair, denied that he
was iu the bouse, and that the hatchet lutl ever
been iu bis possession. Hoxie's storekeeper, of
No. 101 Maiden Lane, identified the latter arti-
cle as the one to the store. Bridewell
prison was surrounded for three days iu succes-
sion by anxious crowds, who tried to obtain a
glimpse of the prisoner on his way to Conrt.
Within a week, a pamphlet of Robinson's "life"
was in extensive circulation 1 1: rough New York,
Brookln, Philadelphia, and even Western cities.
Messrs. Phillips A. Maxwell were the prosecnt-in- g

attorneys, and tbe Hon. George Edwards
was the presiding Jnstice.

Finally, on April SO, a true bill of indictment
was found agaiust the trembling youth in Bride-
well. The very same day, Rosina Townsend
auctioned off her household goods, au iuimensD
throng being present to obtain, if possible, some

thing from tbe room of the dead Helen, or to
witness the spot where the most sensational
runrder of tbe age had taken place.

It waa observed that the sale of Sir Walter
Scott's "Heart of then almost new
to American readers, received a decided impetus
from the strange events jnst recorded. Helen
Jewett's death, and the subsequent events, bore
such a striking resemblance to tbe plot of

that a new edition was imported to
snpply the demand in New Yerk City. Scott's
hero was a Robinson, aud bis beruiue a beauti-
ful, frail creature, .Tbe characters of both ro-

mances, one real and the other unreal, were sin-
gularly mixed.

On Saturday, June 4, so great was tbe popu-
lar excitement, that the law, order and govern-
ment gave way to it. A strong faction, who
believed Robinson inuoceut, were gathered about
the Court of Oyerrand Termiuer on that day. at
10 o'clock, angrily, discussing his chances of es-

cape. Before noau, a yel'iug mob broke into
tbe court-roo- wjjere Robinson stood, pale and
trembling, but hopeful, before the bar. They
dtove the Judges and court officers out of tbe
hall, seized tbe prisoner, and carried him away.
The Mayor issued a proclamation, calling upon
all good citizens to help quell tbe disturbance,
and the police, Sheriffs, aud all available limbs
of the law were called out. Tbe press called
upon the Governor for tbe militia, aud this
would doubtless bare been granted, had not
itobinson, at tbe next sitting ot tue court, on
Monday morning, proved ad alibi. This was ob-

tained upon tbe testimony of Robert Furlong,
Jr., a grocer of Nassau and Cedar Streets, who
swore that "Dick" Robinson was one of bis cus-
tomers, iu tbe cigar line, and that they sat smok-
ing and chatting together upon two boxes in
front of tbe store from 9 to 10:15 o'clock tbe
night the murder was committed.

Sufficient proof was brought in snpport of this
testimony to 'snpport the alibi, aud additional
strong points were raised iu the young man's
behalf, before tne care was given to the jury
tbat night. Within eight minutes after retiring,
tho jury came back with a nnauitnous verdict of
acquittal. Then there was raised such a shunt
as never before shook the sombre walls of a New
York conrt of justice. A tremendous outburst
of popular enthusiasm followed, but died away
iu a few weeks. The real murderer was never
discovered. It was supposed that the inmates
of the house committed the foul deed, but no ev-

idence was ever obtained to hold any of tbe
demi-mond- e upou such a terrible charge. Rob-
inson left the city for Texas, served, it is said,
iu tbe frontier skirmishes against Mexican raid-
ers, just prior to the Mexican war, and shortly
afterward died.

Miss Jewett's real name was Dorcas Dorrauce,
aud she was born in Augusta, Me., where she
was in iufaucy left au orphan. Her remarkable
beauty uf person, and witty, talented mind,
made her many friends as she grew to woman-
hood. Judge Western adopted her, and sent
her to a female academy at Coney, ou the Ken-
nebec River. While spending the summer at n
friend's house iu Norridgewock, Me., heiug theu
16 years old, aud a truly charming girl, Dorcas
was mined by a bank clerk, whose name was
never made known. Her downward career then
began, which ended so tragically in New York.
X. r. Star.

AX I'XBECOBDEB BIT OF HIMTSBY.

Benedict Araald'a Narrow Escape From
Death al Ike flaaal. af a Weaaaa.

I The recent death of Mrs. Aun Hiumau Kel- -
log, of Fairfield, Couu., in the ninety-thir- d year
of her age, recalls au unrecorded iucideut of the
Revolution. Mrs. Kellogg was the daughter of
Cspt. Elisha Jlinman. of tbe, United States Na-
vy, and her mother was the only American who
remained iu New London wbeu tbe town was
destroyed by the traitor, Benedict Arnold, iu
1781. At mat time lapi. iiiumau s snip was
hourly expected to arrive al New Loudon, and
it was hoped that he might come in time to
save the town. Mrs. Hiumau wjs well ac-

quainted with Arnold, as be bad often diued at
her house, and had been u frieud of bcr husband.
Induced by auxiety of her husband's safety, she
remained after all others had lied, and watched
the entrance of the British from the doorway of
her bouse. As Arnold rode up, he saw and salu-
ted her, and said that if she would point out
her own pronerty, it should be spared. Site
pointed ont tbe houses of several of her neigh-
bors as her own. aud thus saved them from des-
truction. Arnold --emaiued ou horseback near
her house nearly all day, noting the battle that
wis raging at FortGriswoId, on tbe Grotou side
of tbe river, where tbe tall monument commem-
orating the event now stands. Three times
were the British driven down tbe bill by the
deadly fire from the fort. Then the ammuni-
tion of its defenders became exhausted, ami
they were obliged to surrender. The British
officer iu command of the storming party was
no enraged at the desperate defeuse of the fort,
that, as he entered, be asked: "Who commands
here I" Col. Ledyard replied, "I did, but you
do now," at the same time surrendering his
sword. The officer received the sword, aud

plunged it iuto tbe heart of the gallant
Colonel. An American rJBcer, standing beside
his Colonel, euatcbed bis own sword from its
scabbard, and in a moment the cowardly Brituu
lay dead beside bis victim. An indiscriminate
massacre of all within the fort followed, aud 30
of the wounded Araericaus were piled into a
wagou that was rolled down a steep hillside to
tho bottom, where it was dashed iu pieces
against a tree. Then harried preparations were
tuade to evacuate their position by the British,
Arnold having learned of the expected arri-

val of Cap t. Hiumau.
Mrs. Hiutnan, having witnessed these outra-

ge from ber housetop, became ,ao incensed
against the Traitor, that she hurriedlyjlesceud-e- d

from the roof, took a musket from a closet
where it bad been left the day before by au
American soldier, and leveled it at Aruold as
he sat ou his horse iu front of tbe bonse. Tak-
ing a loug, steady aim, she pulled the trigger,
but the piece missed fire. Hearing the suap uf
the lock, Arnold tnrned and asked her what
that uoise was. With great preseuce of mind
she bad dropped tbe gun, no that be did not see
it, add ed that it was theHbreakiug
ofa chair. This incident formed the subject of
a painting by Huntington, the artist, whose
wife is a graudniece of Mrs. Iliuman. Thia
paiutiug is now in tbe possession of Mr. Thom-
as Day, of Bergen Point, N. J. In it Mrs. Hin-nia- u

is represeuted as leveling a musket at Ar-

nold from a window of her bouse, aud tbe bnru-iu- g

town is seen ill the background. The re-

mains of both Captaiuaud Mrs. Hiumau now
1m in the Cedar Grove Cemetery at New Lou- -

j dun, where their monument is oue of tbe finest
' to lie seen. X. i. Timt.

Tne Bask at Eaglaaa'.
Tbe Bank of England will be 183 years old

the St7th of the coming July, having received
its charter of incorporation at that date, and
uaving oern pnyci;v oj h.iim .....,
Scotchman. Constituted as a joint stock com-

pany, with a capital of 1,200,000, tbe whole
i sum was leut at interest to tbe Government of

William and Mary, then much embarrassed. At
tbe ontset it was a servant of the State, aud

I has r er since continued such more or less.
The charter, granted at first for 12 yean, has

' beeu from time to time renewed, the last re- -
I ..-- -. .1 .!.!. t.. tnn.lififi,inn ftp. ,-I iicnm, buujw.

having beeu in 1344. For a while the business
I was done in one room ; now tbe bank occupies, I

as everybody kuows, a large building in Thread-- ,
needle street, and employs some cUO men. I

Nothing less tbau a 5 note is issued, aad uo .

IlOie IS I3SUCU OCWUU hllUV. u a'w.aftw
amount of notes iu circulation is '25,000,000

i Al'GUSTl'S Watsox, the man who invented the '
' tao cent stamped newspaper wrapper, of which

i
i so manv millions have beea sold, bad great dif--

ficultrm getting it before the Government an- -

thurities. The Government, which makes a
' small profit ou every oue that is sold, has bad
i tbe inveution tree for seventeen yean. Mr. ,

I Watson, who is poor, now asks for a small gra- -

tuitv, leaving tbe amount to tbe decision and j

' generosity ol i;ougreas. j

Mrs. Elizabeth Cntu died in Boston the oth- - I

er day at the age of ninety --seven. She reinetu- - I

bered seeing Washington when she waa twelve j

years old. -

i
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THE SPBAXTITG BEAD.
TThen the honrs of day are namberetl.

And the voices of the night
Wake the better soul that etamberrd.

To a holy, calm delight ;

Kre the evening lamps are lighted.
And. like phantoms grim and talL

Shadows from the ntful nre-ll;-

Panre epon tbe parlor wall.

Then the forms of the departed
Enter at the open door ; "

The beloved, the
Come to visit me once more.

He. the yoan; and etronc. who cherished
Xoble tonginz for the strife,

Br the reaueide fell and perished.
Weary with the march ot life.

They, the holy ones and weakly.
Who tbe cross of suffering burr.

Folded their pale band, so meekly.
Spake with as on earth no more !

Aad with them, the being beauteous.
Who onto nj youth was given.

3!ore than all those else thai hive rae.
And is now a aalot in Heaven.

With a alow and noiseless footstep.
Comes that messenger divine

Tales a vacant chair beside me,
Laya her gentle hand in mine;

And she sits and gases st me.
With those deep and tender eyes.

Like tee .tars so still and saint like.
Looking downward from the skies.

Uttered not, yet comprehended.
la the epirit'a vuiceleea prayer ;

8oft rebukes, in blessings ended,
llrrathing from her lips of air.

O, though oft depreswd and lonely.
All my fears are laid aside.

If I bat remember only,
Mich as these bare ured and died.

A.Sf A.XTItcUE CHARACTER.

The death of Richard II. Dana, of Massachu-
setts, removes the last of the group who may
be described as the secoud generation of Ameri-
can authors. His grandfather was contempora-
ry with those whose few literary works distin-
guish the colouial period of our history. His
son survives iu a generation which is graced by
the names of Longfellow, Holmes aud Whittier.
The poet who has just died was yet a lad wheu
the works uf Charles Brockdeu Brown appear-
ed. As a young mau ho must have been inspir-
ed by the stirring lyrics of Timothy Dwight,
Juku Trumbull, aud other revolutionary poets,
who coutiuaed to write loug after Daua's liter-
ary light arose. He was only eight years young-
er tbau James K. Paulding, and was four years
the junior of Washington Irving. These uames
are historic. But after Dana came James Fcui-mo- re

Cooper, Mrs. Siguuruey, John Neat, Jared
Sparks, Ldward Everett, William Culleu Bry-
ant, Fitz Greene Halleck, Johu P. Kennedy,
William II. Pnocott, and a host of writers whose
names are identified with tbe history of Ameri-
can literature, but whose works aud lives have
so loug since ceased that they already seem to
belong to a distant era. Dana's life had nearly
compassed a ceutury. It had lapped over from
tbe period immediately folowiug the revolution
to the second huudred years of the Kpublic.

In thia busy aud bustling age, when, like the
Atheuiaus of old, every mau seeks to hear some
new tbiug, we are apt to forget too quickly the
works ot those who were the founders of our
youug Republic of letters. The mau who died
yesterday not ouly saw the splendid star of
Hawthorne's genius rise aud set, and heard
Bryant's uote swell ou the air aud die anay,
but iu his time he contributed to tbe literature
of his couutry many noble works, which wou
tho siucere admiration of the English speaking
race, and helped to" shape the growing taste of
the generation which tolloned him. The dis-
tance between Daua, tbe refiued, careful, aud
leisurely mau of letters, and the busy literary
mau of is wider tbau tbe gap which sep-
arates his age from ours. The present genera-
tion has almost forgotten "The Buccaneer," a
philosophical poem, full of lovely touches uf
nature, and underlaid with a visionary terror
which suggests the old school of Euglish ballad
writers. Kveu those of our readers who recall
"The Little Beach Bird," which was familiar to
them iu their school-boo- exercises, may have
lost sight of the name of the author. Yet, these
poems were familiar as household words to a
geueratiou of men and women who buu g de-

lightfully over the sketches of Eliza Leslie and
tho wonderful tales of James Feuiinore Cooper.

But Daua was far away from the newer race
of writers, because be represented and
au almost extinct race of Americans. Born of
one of tbe most aristocratic aud honored fami-
lies of New Euglaud, he had little sympathy
with the hurried muvemeuts into which the
men uf plunge so eagerly. His father
was early sent to represent the youug American
Republic at the Russian Court, aud was subse-
quently Chief Justice of Massachuaetts, a man
of wealth, position aud honor. His mother was
a daughter of William Ellery, oue of the sign-
ers ot the Declaration of Independence; aud,
for himself, born to au ample inheritance,
and placed above the necessities which often
drive men of letters into straits which restrain
development, he has lived an eiegaut and schol-
ar))- life. He came of that colonial stock of
which it has beeu well said that its scions
"looked upon themselves less as the represent-
atives than as the temporal guardians of the
people. Tbey endeavored to preserve what
they conceived to be the necessary distinctions
iu society aud iu tbe municipal movements uf
government. Tbey had a notion that the acci-

dents of birth aud education imposed upou them
peculiar duties iu the. Commouwealth the da-ti-

of restraining 'the mass of the people by
the force uf dignity, ana elevatiug them by
tbeir example."

Dana, not only by virtue of bis antecedents,
but by tbe force of bis mental characteristics,
belonged to tbe aristocracy of letters. His ear-

liest essay iu literature was modeled after Ad-

dison's Spectator. Of this experiment it has
been said that its author wrote like a puet and
philosopher, aud pnblished like a geutlemau.
lie was one of tbe founders aud earliest editors
of tbe Xortk Jmerican RexitK, originally a quar-
terly publication, which was far above the lit-
erary standard of its time. His essays ou the
geuiusof Shakespeare aud ou the playiug of
Shakespearean actors are composed iu tho state-
ly style of tbe best writers uf Queen Anne's
time. The mechauism of his poetry is smooth
aud compact, aud bis prose as eiegaut and pol-

ished as Edwaad Everett's. If Daua' literary
wurk sometimes pressed upon the verge uf ped-

antry, it was because he bad fully imbibed the
spirit of the age in wbicb be caught bis first in-

spiration. Bred to the law, he early drifted in-

to literature, and bis days were passed with
meu of lofty- - ideals, refined notions of the pur-

suits which they followed, and greatly given
to refinements of logic aud rhetoric. Such a
man, so bred and uurtured, could have bat lit-

tle iu common with an age so rude and fever-
ish as onrs. He long since ceased to write, and
if he did not lag superfluous, he remained a
stately monumental memorial of auother time.
Such a life as bis seems almost like au anach-
ronism in a period wbeu superficial acquirements
aud u are the rule. Bat such meu
have great uses in the buildiug of a national
literature. Aud the pure aud honorable life of
a man like Richard 11. Dana ought to bring a
salutary lesson to those of ns who straggle in
the heat and dust of to day. Acs? rer Tistet.

Death is the Walls. Yesterday Prof. Djt-eui-

evidenced by practical experiment to a
jury how noxious gasse may pass through stone
walls. He affirms also tbe important fact, which
cannot at present be too often aired, that tbe
plastering of inuer walls imbibes deadly germs
of disease thrown off from sick bodies, and adds
in evidence that several workmen were taken
sick while scraping off plastering from the balls
of tbe old New York Hospital wards. Tbeir
sickness he ascribed to malaria dislodged by the
tearing down process. Even Moses commanded
the destruction of stone booses wherein sickness
bad been long prevalent. These statements
show how vast is the possible field for improve-
ment in architecture. Tbe larking death in tbe
lath aud plaster of our lowest grade of Near
York tenements is fearful to contemplate. A.
Y. Grapkic,

The sledge In wbicb Napolen crossed the Alp
is still doing dnty at Lausanne.

KB WTI HAM. lis FI.A3IB.
TheKalraarslIaarr Hl.larr afalVaeMl 3Iarr-laa- el

Faaallv .Ifeaaeries Revive! br the
Barslsf afJeha Para's .Tlaa.ioa A Twia
ariaa Walie Hmw A Tragedy Oar. Pa-ca- 's

Portrait
n, Mu., Feb. 10, 1679.

Two occurrences of the week have recalled
vividly to the people of this land
the eventful history of the Pacas. On Sunday,
the islanders of tbe Wye learned that Mrs.

Eden Paca, a noted woman of her race,
had just died, aud on Monday they saw Wye
Hall, the twin of the White House at Washing-
ton, and the most notable bnilding in all Mary-
land, burn to the ground, with its stores of relics
and rare mementoes of tbo past. Henry Winter
Davis used to say that, apart from the Carroll s,
tne I'acas. were tue most interesting family in
Maryland. The family is now almost extinct.

Gov. William Paca, of Wye Hall, Harford Coun-
ty, first brought the family into promiuence. He
was bom In 1740, crossed to Loudon, studied at
tbe MiildleTernple, wasa but opponent of George
III., a delegate to Congress, a signer of the Dec-
laration, the husband of a Chew, Governor of
Mar laud, and what not. Governor William oue
day sent his eldest sou, John, down the Chesa-
peake on a cruise, with orders to buy an island.
John rounded Kent Island, aud sailed up a dan-
cing, liitle river, which he called
the Wye. The Wye runs up iuto Qneeu Auue's
Comity, ou the Eastern shore of the Chesapeake,
for a few miles, and branches off into creeks, one
of which is now at tbe foot of this old
town. Not far from the mouth of this river, Johu
came upon the island that he wanted. This low,

little bit of sea land, shaped like a
dolphin, and containing 2.700 acres, was select-
ed, and named Wye Island. John asked of his
latber. tueu Judge of tue bniteil atate Distri ct
Court for Maryland, .23,000, wilh which to bui Id
a mansion that should ue called wye mil, and
become the centre of the Pact domain. The
money was freely giveu this was in 1791 and
wurn Joun cast about 111 m torade-sign- , ue to lin
ed that a mansion, to be called the "White
House'' was soon to be erected at the uew capi-
tal of the Republic, the city of Washington. He
accordingly sailed to Baltimore, and there met
the architect who bad plauued tbe original de
sign of the Capitol. Tbe architect copied the
design of the White House, and upon these plans
Wye Hall was bnilt, ou the south eud of the five-mi- le

loug island.
Tho houso had ill its frout a long, broad lawn,

running northward down a slopiug hank to the
river. Tbu building was in three parts a large
centre structure of two stories, with wings on
the east and west, connected by a loug hall. Tho
main building contained a large drawing rooru,
which exteuded its entire width, with doors
opening ou tbe north and south iuto large por-
ticos, the gable roofs of which were supported
by massive columns of brick, covered with mor-
tar resembling stone. Over the main building
were chambers for the family, and ou either side
of the drawing-roo- were chambers geuerally
devoted to the guests. In tho rear of the man-
sion extended another lawn the south lawn
embellished with shrubbery. Approaching from
the north, the visitor passed up high steps to a
portico, along which extended Doric columns.
A wide double doorway opened into the hall.
Stauding iu one eud of the hall, an adnlt at the
other end looked like a boy. Opposite tho hall
door, was that of the drawing-room- , the place
of gathering fur tho family and guests. Johu
Paca furnished the bouse iu tho most costly
style. The drawing-roo- had six windows, aud
each wi as draped with a $1,000 curtain. Upon
the walls were mirrors so large that they were
great curiosities iu that day. Over the mantle-piec- e

that surmounted the fireplace hung a life-si-

portrait of William Paca, copies of which
are now iu Independence Hall, Philadelphia,
ami at tlio Annapolis stale itunse. uu tue wans
were mauy other portraits of the Pacas, Chews,
Lloyds, ami other members of the family. Uiou
occasions the drawiug-rooi- becaineji ball-roo-

and over the polished floor the "minuet was
walked as it was uowhere else iu Maryland.

When John Pacn. after a good loug life, and a
useful oue, too, for he cultivated his land, (turn-
ing the 2,700 acres into rich wheat fields, aud
sending the first exportation uf bread stuffs from
the L'nited States to Euglaud,) nt last died, his
son, William B. Paca, fell heir to tbe estate.
William B. Paca bad three sons, John P., Chew,
and James Phillips both of the latter weak-minde-

And so the family lived up to and
through the war, being ardent Unionists.

William B. Paca lived at Wye Hall when the
spring of 1875 opened, his sons having grown to
manhood. On tbe mainland lived Mrs.Marianua
K. Paca. widow of William's younger brother,
Edward Tilgbmau Paca, and her sou John, aud
brother, Albert Jones, both remembered uow as
maiiK' young fellows. Ou the morning of the
Slh of March, leXJo, John and Albert were leiu-iu- g

against it feuce by the roadside, when Wil-
liam B. and uis sous came riding by. William
B., who scorns to have beeu of overbearing man-
ners, spoke harshly to his nephew, bidding hiiu
leap the fence aud approach his horse. The un-

cle flourished a ridiug whip, and John feared
that it would be drawn across his shoulders
should he obey. Ho therefore stood by the fence
and laughed. The two younger sons of William
Ik Puca, Chew and James, hail their ducking
guns across tbeir saddles. As soon as they saw
the laugh, they unstrapped the gnus.

"I'll take John." said Chew.
"I'll take Albert," replied James.
John and Albert turued to run, but tho aim of

the imbeciles was perfect. Johu aud Albert fell
dead in their tracks.

William It. and bis son, John P., were tried at
the Mav term of tho Talbot County Court, iu
ltfGo, and found not guilty. The imbeciles hail
done tbe shooting. Chew and James were tried
at tho May term of the Caroline County Court,
and acquitted. They were imbeciles, aud if the
killing were murder, then tbe father, William
I!., aud the souud-miude- sou, Johu P., were re-
sponsible for it. Sj there was no oue punished
for tbe crime.

Shurtly after his acquittal, the newspapers
announced that "William B. Paca, 'a son of a
signer,' had jnst been found dead, at Wye Hall,
QiieenAune'sMd." A year passed. John P.Paca,
the heir of Wye Hall, moved about likea shallow.
Oue moruinghisbody was fonnd stretched length-
wise witlihis fstber's grave, a ballet hole in bis
bead, and a revolver in bis grasp. Not many
months after this fourth violent death, James
Phillips, one of the imbeciles, took the pet do
of Wye Hall, and led biin down to the river. He
tied a heavy stone about tbe dog's neck, and
moved to tbe edge of tbe boat landing. He rais-

ed tbe struggling, snapping dog iu bis arms, and
gave a forward toss. In tbe nick of tbe fall, tbe
imbecile's arme caught iu the rope, he was drag-
ged forward with the dog, and James Phillips
Paca, pet dog, and stone, went into tbe Wye
with a splash, never to come up. Tbe maidon
name of Mrs. William B. Paca was Phillips.
She was au excellent woman, and loved her bus-bau- d

aud boys dearly. She stood tbe strain for
a long time; but at tbe last tragedy she Iot her
mind, aud is now an inmate of the Baltimore
Asylum for tbe Insane. One of the Pacas, Chew,
still lives. In tbe spring and summer hecau be
seen playing jump-rop- e with the childreu.

Soon after the uews of tbe death of Mrs.
Paca, (who was a blood relative of Joun

P. Kennedy, tbe author of note,) had reached
Wye, a puff of smoke came from tbe extreme
end or the right wing of Wye Halt. Tbe island --

era gathered quickly, shoremen ran across tbe
ice from tbe mainland, and dredgers stopped
their work at tne moots of tne v ye, sailing up
to see tbe last or tbe Pacas. Several men bur- - i

rial for buckets, many entered tbe Hall to save
the furniture, but tbe mass stood with their
bands in tbeir pockets, while tbe wind whistling
from the Chesapeake made havoc with the bant-
ing place. There was one thing to be saved, ex-

plained the keeper to a crowd, urging them to
go in.

"What's that!" exclaimed tbe crowd, thinking
of bags of Paca gold.

"Tbe great painting of Got. Paca, the signer
of tbe Declaration of Independence," said the
keeper.

Yet the picture was not rescued. Correipoxd- - ,

etee Arr J trk oaa. ;

Culoxel Nicholas Smith is lecturing on "A
Plea for Tramps." No apology is necessary,
Colonel. Any young man baa a right to go East
and marry Horace Greely'adangnter, if ho cau
get ber. Arte Orient Picmjf.

TBE EatPTS SLEEVE.
An empty sleeve is a tell tale thine.To the eye 'twill cause a tear to spris.
Then, listen to me. while I weave
In rhyme the Ule of an empty sleeve.
Tla a simple tale, aud yet 'tia true
This Ule that I relate io yon.

It tells. In silent tones, to all.
Of quick response to a eoantrvs call ,
It tells the taleefa moistened eve,
Ofa parting kiss, ofa fond good-hre- i
Of a march to the distant scenes of strife.And a conflict Herce for a nitloa'a life.

It tells tho ule of a purpose high.
Of an arm resolved to do or die ;
It tells of the sword and the l
Ofa field where tbe storm of battle broke iIt tells of the booming shot and shell.
That swept the field w&ere brare men fell.

It tells of tho carnival of Death,
i me ujmr groan oi tne neetlng breathOr the toad huua when the fight was dune.

And the victory was won:
Of the oheers from our gallant bora, who go
In hot pursuit of the flying foe.

It tell that our banner, onr pride and onr trust
Xo longer by traitor. Is trailed la the dost s
Hut again to tbe breeze our sag U unfurled.
Au emblem of freedom, a lfght to the world.
Thank (,od, that ones more the flag of tha rtmm
In triumph floats over tbe land aud tha sea.

'THE PI. AC UK.

Ha I.nst Appearaace ia Eaglaad Rrcallra by
its Preaeacp la Uaaaia,

The last appearance of plagne iu England
was in tbe great epidemic of IGoo-- G, of wbicb
Defoe has left an account second only in inter-
est to Robinson Crusoe. Its last appearance in
Europe was lu 1814, ami since the t o lr knowl-
edge of its history is almost entirely darived
from the papers which Mr. Netteu Radcliffd has
from time to time contributed to the atiuual re-

ports of the medical ulUcer to the Local Gov-
ernment .Board, or to tho "Transactions of the
Society of Medical Officers ot Health." From
these sources, we learn that plague was uot rec-
ognized as existing between 1841 and 1858, hut
that ever since the year last mentioucd, it has
been ocenrriug at intervals, iu the form of scat-
tered local epidemics, in various parts of Ara-
bia and of Persia. These epidemics wero so
threatening, that Mr. Radclifle, in a paper read
beloro the Society of Medical Officers of Health
three j ears ago, of which we published au ab-
stract at the time of its delivery, called special
attention to them, and to the high probability
that the disease, if it should assume au active
character of diffusiveness, would penetrate not
only into Europe, bat also to this couutry. Ha
pointed out that Arabia and Persia were now ia
close and constant communication with Russia
by laud, and with the Mediterranean ports by
sea. and that an epidemic or plague originating
in the East, conld scarcely, by auy possibility,
remain confined within the country of its ori-

gin. Tbe intelligence that the disease, ou tha
present occasion, first appeared among returned
Cossacks may he true; but still, if it is intend-
ed to imply that these Cossacks brought it with
tbeui from camp into civil life, it is probably
none tbe less misleading. In 1877, plague vis-
ited Resht, a Persian town at tho south-we-

angle of the Caspian, as Astrachan is at the
north-we- angle; audit is more likely that the
coutagiou has beeu conveyed u comparatively
short distance from a place where it is known
to have beeu active than a long distance front a
place where it is not known to have existed at
all. It may bo presumed that Resht offers to
the poison, every possible facility for preserva-
tion and for increase; for when tho town was
formerly attacked in 1KB, half of the original
population of 40,000 persons fell victims to the
pestilence iu theconrseof a few weeks. In tha
word of Mr. Consul Churchill, "Resht for
awhile became a charucl house, a city of tho
dead ; no living creature was to be seen lit it.
and those who bad been abandoned by their
friends when stricken by tho disease, died of
sheer want. When the people returned to their
homes, the disease had spent itself, and tbe pop-
ulation was reduced to 8,000 inhabitants." No
trustworthy statistics of the last attaok can bo
procured, and it is ouly known that tbe malady
was not confined to the town itself, but extend-
ed also to the neighboring villages, one of which
it is said to have been almost depopulated. Pri-
or to tbe Resht epidemic, the last daces known
to have suffered were two Persian villages near
tbe south-eas- t angle of the Caspian. Taking
the whole facts of the case so far as they have
been made known in this country, it seems
probable that tho outbreak iu Astrachan is a
link iu a chain of continued progress from '.at
to west, and there may be reason to fear that tbe
malady, iu the course of its progress, has grad-
ually assnmed an increasing degree of virul.-nc- a

and of infrctivity.
In the uot improbable event of the contagiou

overstepping tbe barriers which tbe Russian
authorities are striving to erect against its
course, we in this country may regard the dan-
ger without undue alarm. It is of little im-

portance that plague has not prevailed in Eng-

land for more thau 300 years, because tbe evi-
dence seems to show that in the intervening
time the disease has not in any way been ren-
dered less formidable; but tbe provisions ef
our sanitary laws and the powers of local au-
thorities to deal with epidemics would proba-
bly be sufficient to coufino and localize any cas-
es which might occur iu Euglaud, and to ren-
der them merely "pathological curiosities."
The Great plague of lGo-V-- fonnd London in a
state which we should now regard as almost in-

conceivably filthy, and tbe preseut organiza-
tions for the isolation of the sufferers from in-

fections maladies and for the prompt suppress-
ion of epidemics had iu thoso days no existence.
Even now those arrangements are. less complete
than tbey might easily be made ; but still tbey
would, iu all probability, give ns sufficient se-

curity. Qiiarantlne,or even an attempted stop-
page of trade between the affected countries
and ourselves, would be futile first, because
infection wonld probably be communicated be-

fore either measure could bo enforced ; second-
ly, on account of the activity of tbe contraband
communications which would be certain to
arise. There cau be uo doubt that plague might
be arrested by quarantine if only tbe quaran-
tine could be reudered absolute and complete,
but this condition is oue which has never jjeen
fulfilled in past times, and which tbe increas-
ing complexity or human intercourse renders
more than ever hopeless iu the future. Oar on-

ly inducement tu adopt a measure of rjnaran-tiu-

if plague should visit Western Europe,
would be for the sake of obtaining for ourselves
exemption from useless and vexatious rsstric-tion- a

in other countries. It iatbe more reassur-
ing to be told that even if we wero unable to
exclude the invader, we need not fear to en-

counter him, aud that, in the actual sanitary
state of tbe Kingdom, and with the provisions

of the existing law, nothing but tbe reasonable
enforcement of those provisions would be re-

quired iu order to render plagae a comparative-
ly harmless visitor. It is none the les necessa-
ry that all port and other sanitary authorities,
should be aware of the responsibilities wbicb
tbe possible spread of tbe disease may cast upon
them, and should be prepared to meet any emer-
gency which may arise. London Timet.

- as .
A Thief In Erenlaur Dress.

There was a reception given on Monday at the
house of Gen. John Cochrane, at 7 East Hixjy-secon- d

street, by Mrs. Walter, the GeneralVsis-tc- r.

The guests bail nearly all gone, when a rel-

ative who was in the act of quitting: tbe bouse
met a gentlemanly looking man wearing a band'
some tight top coat over evening dress. Al-

though it was an afternoon reception, at which
Prince Albert frocks' are supposed to be the prop-
er things to wear, tbe lady supposed him to be
a tardy guest, and she made uo objection to bis
admission. The stranger passed np tbe stairs,
and the servant supposing that he bad been rec-
ognized by the lady, did not mention bis en-

trance. Later, when tho family were at diuner,
a servant dnscovered that the door of a bedroom,
which should have been open and empty, was
locked, while a bright light was burning within.
She ran dowu stairs and gave the alarm, bat be-

fore the meu in tbe boase came to tbe rescue,
tbe gentlemanly stranger in evening dress bad
departed with tbe pockets of bis handsome light
top coat filled with jewelry valued at $700.
,Air Tort Snn.

Doha Goodale, one of tbe regular contributors.
Io Serihner't, in only 11 years old.


